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MRS. ELIZABETH FRY. 


T is so rare that those who are blessed with all the blan- 

dishments of life, and can command all that their hearts 
desire, will descend from their lofty eminence to commune 
with wretchedness and misery, that such characters will 
always be held in the highest esteem, and excite the regard 
and admiration of mankind ;—but what must we think, 
when, to all the common acts of benevolence, we find a 
delicate female, who will dive into the gloomy depths of 
a prison, defy the damp and noxious vapour of a dungeon, 
and wave all considerations of health and convenience, 
to be an eye-witness of the wretchedness and misery of 
poor deluded and unhappy beings; and come as an angel 
among them to minister to their wants, restore them to a 
sense of conscious rectitude, teach them the pure doctrines 
of the Christian religion, confirm the wavering, correct the 
habitually vicious, and console the troubled and despairing ? 
When we find such characters, can we make too much of 
them? or hold them too much up to the notice of others 
for their admiration and imitation? We know that unob- 
trusive merit shuns the day; and should be sorry to offer 
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any thing that might offend ; but we consider it a duty, and 
are proud of having an opportunity to present our Sub- 
scribers with a Portrait and brief Sketch of the Life of so 
excellent a woman, one who is equally an honour to her- 
self, to her scx, and to humanity ! 

But we forbear—there are occasions, when a simple de- 
tail of facts produces more effect than the most florid de- 
clamation; and such a one we conceive the present to be; 
the virtues of the mind are like the perfections of the 
body, when “unadorn’d, adorn’d the most;” we shall 
therefore call the attention of the reader to the following 
authentic account, without anticipating the impression 
that it cannot fail to make; and only premise, that, inde- 
pendent of the influence such an example of benevolence 
and active usefulness might have, the particular object we 
had in view was to attract the notice of the public, and 
draw their attention to the ‘ Proceedings of the Ladies’ 
Committee at Newgate,” which we have added to the pre- 
sent Memoir, in the hope, that the benefits of that im- 
proved system of prison discipline may be extended to the 
different towns and counties in our own kingdom, and to 
distant parts of the world. However much this Memoir 
may exalt Mrs. Fry in the opinion of the public, these 
“* Proceedings,” which this lady set on foot, while they 
plead the cause of suffering humanity, exhibit the cha- 
racter of this amiable individual to more advantage than 
any comment we can make; for her angelic nature can 
never be so well understood as by contemplating the scene 
of wretchedness sheentered, the depravity with which she 
was surrounded, the obstacles she had to contend with, 
the constancy with which she surmounted them, and the 
astonishing reform she has effected, without the use of 
coercive measures, in the morals and habits of the female 
prisoners. ‘The scene of misery described in this tract is 
beyond the conception of any one who has never been an 
eye-witness; and. the benevolent woman, whose heart 
could prompt her to leave a happy domestic circle, in 
order to mitigate the sufferings, assuage the sorrow, and 
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ameliorate the condition of such hopeless and forlorn 
wretches, many of them more depraved by carly neglect 
and the influence of bad example and education than by 
any real depravity of disposition, must be a being of asu- 
perior order. ‘The whole tract is extremely interesting ; 
clearly and well written by a dispassionate observer; and 
we beg lcave earnestly to recommend it to the perusal of 
the public. 

For the following authentic Memoir of the excellent Life 
of Mrs. Elizabeth Fry, we are indebted to the kindness of a 
friend, a member of the established church, who has sub- 
joined some remarks on the philanthropy of this inimitable 
character, and the almost certain result of her labours, in 
which we most cordially concur. We made several ap- 
plications to this amiable woman to induce her to sit for 
her Portrait; but to all of them received a decided nega- 
tive, as being inconsistent with her religious principles ; 
and therefore had no other alternative than that of engag- 
ing an eminent artist to take it unknown to her; and in- 
deed against her express desire; for which we crave her 
pardon; and hope the reasons we have before assigned 
(our duty to the public) will we deemed a sufficient apo- 
logy. 

This extraordinary and meritorious woman was born in 
the year 1780, and is Elizabeth, the third daughter of the 
late John Gurney, Esq. of Earlham Hall, in the county of 
Norfolk. In her person, she is tall and graceful, and to 
great gentleness and sweetness of manners, unites a firm- 
ness seldom equalled in her own sex, at the same time 
possessing a happy facility in obtaining the confidence of 
those to whom she addresses herself, a talent which she has 
fuund eminently useful in her public labours. She is a 
member of the bencvolent society of Christians, called 
Friends, or Quakers; and we understand is occasionally 
a minister in that religious society. Mrs. Fry is a well- 
educated, sensible woman; has aclear, sonorous voice; and 
delivers her serious readings with great precision and dig- 
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nity. In her early years, she commenced that career of 
active benevolence, which has so strongly characterised 
her late successful endeavours for the reformation of the 
unfortunate of her own sex. At about seventeen years of 
age, she believed it to be her duty to abandon what may be 
termed the innocent gaieties of life, such as dancing, music, 
and the charms of a very fine voice, believing them to be 
inconsistent with Christian gravity, and a useless waste 
of valuable time, and obtained her father’s consent to 
appropriate a large room in a building in his park, for the 
purpose of education, and in a short space of time, estab- 
lished a school for about eighty children of the neigi:bour- 
ing poor, ts whom she devoted some hours every day for their 
instruction in useful learning, and particularly in the study 
of the Holy Scriptures. In August, 1800, she was married 
to Joseph Fry, Esq. of St. Mildred’s-court, Banker, by 
whom she has had ten children, nine of whom are living. 
Shortly after her marriage, Mrs. Fry solicited and obtained 
the first subscription towards Mr. Lancaster’s Borough 
school, aud by this early effort, at a moment when Mr, Lan- 
caster’s school was sinking for want of aid, did this lady’s 
solicitude for the education of the poor cherish that impor- 
tant establishment, which was shortly after considered wor- 
thy the patronage of royalty, and many of the most distin- 
guished personages in the kingdom. For many years past, 
Mrs. Fry has been a warm promoter of all plans of Edu- 
cation that tend to correct morals, and make our fellow 
creatures useful members of society.—At East Ham, in 
Essex, adjacent to her present residence, in conjunction 
with another lady of the same parish, Mrs. Fry’s benevolent 
and constant attention has for several years been given to an 
extensive school, which has produced a sensible change in 
the morals and habits of the poor in that neighbourhood. 
About three years since, from some representations which 
were made to her of the dreadful and demoralized state of the 
female prisoners in the gaol of Newgate, she was induced 
to visit this prison; and, in defiance of the cautions of the 

















THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 305 








keepers, against venturing amongst this depraved and un- 
fortunate class of beings, the great zeal of this extraordi- 
nary woman, in prosecuting a line of conduct, dictated 
by a conviction of religious duty, led her daily to enter 
a scene of wretchedness almost unparalleled in human na- 
ture. In her long and zealous intercourse with the poor, 
afllicted, and abandoned, for the purpose of effecting their 
reform, this adverse school has practically taught her, 
that gentleness and prudent kindness will frequently sub- 
due where severity fails; and thereby, she soon brought 
these poor outcasts around her, seated on the ground, and 
whilst she read the Scriptures to them, many of them dis- 
solved in tears. This she repeated several times; but be- 
ing at that time wholly resident in the country, Mrs, Fry 
was obliged to discontinue her labours until late in the au- 
tumn of 1816, when, being settled in London for the win- 
ter, she again, with the concurrence of the magistrates, 
and obliging attention of the governor, chaplain, surgeon, 
and others, of the prison, undertook the almost hopeless 
task of reducing this chaos of idleness, disorder, misery, 
and vice, into a schoo! of order, industry, and reformation, 
inwhich she was early assisted by a commitice of ladies 
chiefly of her own religious persuasion, and in which, con- 
sidering the limited space of the prison, the success has 
not only exceeded the most sanguine expectations, but has 
proved to a demonstration the superior excellency of this 
system of prison discipline over the plans, which, with 
few exceptions, have been adopted, and, for centuries, 
prosecuted under our erroncous and defective code of cri- 
minal and pena! law. 

In conformity with this great undertaking, the first object 
was to reform the morals of these poor creatures by giving 
them instruction, and keeping them from idleness ; and for 
this purpose, the scriptures are daily read by some of the 
Ladies, without any comment, except impressing on their 
minds such passages as may touch peculiarly on their of- 
fences, and awaken feelings of contrition; and such em- 
ployment found them as they are competent to. 
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A school has also been opened for the offspring of these 
unfortunate women, who are entirely separated from thei; 
mothers; and give an indescribable interest to the scene, 
which has drawn forth tears of satisfaction from seve- 
ral reverend prelates who have visited it! The greatest 
attention is paid to this little school; and too much 
praise cannot be bestowed on the benevolent exertions 
of al! the ladies. 

Mrs. Fry continues to attend the prison with unabating 
zeal, and the condition of the female prisoners is greatly 
ameliorated; and, from the testimony of all who witnessed 
their former state, has undergone a greater change than 
can be weil described by the pen. Mrs, Fry’s plan for find- 
ing the prisoners employment, according to their respective 
capacities, has made them comparatively happy in their dis- 
graced situation; and, by the daily and unremitting atten- 
tions of the Female Committee, it is expected, in the 
course of time, will contribute almost wholly to their sup- 
port, if parliament will grant them the additional accom- 
modation of a building large enough for a complete classi- 
fication (the present being on too inconvenient and limited 
a scale). 

Independent of the personal comfort these unfortu- 
nates derive from the alteration, and the rewards given 
them for industry and improvement, Mrs. Fry enquires 
into the nature of their offences; and when not very flagi- 
tious, and they appear to be the victims of thoughtlessness 
and ignorance, or the dupes of practised artifice, she in- 
tercedes for them, and represents their good conduct, in 
hopes of obtaining a mitigation of their sentence; and has 
often succeeded., Nor does her solicitude for these vic- 
tims of crime and neglect terminate here; for she has 
recently been visiting one of the vessels destined for 
Botany Bay, in which were between 2 and 300 female con- 
victs; when she caused them to be scparated into classes, 
Kindly laid out their little stock of money in articles of 
clothing, &c. best suited to their wants on their arrival in 
the colony, and failed not to bestow on them the best and 
kindest admonition, 
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Besides the good Mrs. Fry has already done, we have 
heard, that she entertains a sanguine belief, that, if sup- 
ported by the countenance of government, a complete re- 
form in all our prisons may be effected by changing their 
present plans of economy; as it is now proved to be prac- 
ticable, by close attention and good direction, to make 
every prisoner in health, by fair labour, contribute, in a 
considerable degree, to his own support, not allowing him to 
revel in superfluities, provided by his friends, as is often 
the case during imprisonment; and which is one of the great 
sources Of drunkenness and profligacy; and a preventive 
of those suitable feelings which tend to penitence. 

These laudable exertions were mentioned to her Majesty ; 
and in a late visit to the city, the Queen desired Mrs. 
Fry to be introduced to her; as a condescending proof of 
her royal approbation ; and was pleased to express herself 
very graciously, and to honour her by a conversation of 
some length, in the presence of the numerous and ap- 
plauding spectators in the Egyptian Hall. 

Mrs. Fry has been examined before a committee of the 
House of Commons, (and a most interesting statement will 
shortly appear in the reports) at which they expressed 
much satisfaction, as well as a conviction of the utility of 
her extraordinary labours. 

Several bishops have lately been present while Mrs. Fry 
was reading to the poor women in Newgate; and appeared 
much pleased with her great mildness and unostentatious 
manners; and expressed considerable astonishment at such 
an extraordinary result as the reformation, good order, and 
industry, of this hitherto depraved class of beings. 

Among many other respectable testimonies, the GRAND 
Jury of the city of London marked their approbation of 
Mrs. Fry’s meritorious services, in their Report to the 
Court at the Old Bailey, on visiting Newgate, the 2ist. of 
February, 1818, in the following handsome manner; and 
similarly ina Letter to that lady, inclosing a donation to- 
wards the purpose of her bencvolent fund—“< The Grahd 
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Jury cannot conclude this Report without expressing, in 
an especial manner, the peculiar gratification they ex- 
perience in observing the important services rendered by 
Mrs. Fry and her friends, and the habits of religion, order, 
industry, and cleanliness, which her humane, benevolent, 
and praise-worthy exertions have introduced among the 
female prisoners; and that, if the principles which govern 
her regulations were adopted towards the males as well as 
females, it would be the means of converting a prison into 
a school of reform, and, instead of sending criminals back 
into the world (as is now too generally the case) hardened 
in vice and depravity, they would be restored to it repen- 
tant, and probably become useful members of society.” 

There is one pleasing reflection, in addition to the many 
that the contemplation of this subject affords, which we 
cannot help makiug,—that the benefits resulting from Mrs. 
Fry’s philanthropic labours will not terminate in a par- 
tial improvement in prison discipline; for, by convincing 
the world, that it is possible to reform the most abandoned 
characters, and that nothing more is wanted to their re- 
formation than to exercise the milduess and persuasion of 
a truly benign and Christian spirit, she has struck at the 
root of those sanguinary laws which are in direct contra- 
diction to the mild tenets of the Christian doctrine, as well 
as repugnant to the best feelings of humanity; and has 
paved the way for a great alteration in the penal code of 
this country. 

We cannot conclude without observing, that, in the com- 
mendation we have bestowed on Mrs. Fry, it is but justice 
to say, that the Committee of Ladies who have so laudably 
assisted her, and contributed so greatly to the success of 
her philanthropic project, are deserving of every praise 
for their meritorious exertions ; it is impossible to distin- 
guish them all in the same way; and it should be recol- 
lected, that in praising the projector, we in fact are praising 
those who have been instrumental to her success. 
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PROCEEDINGS 
OF THE LADIES’ COMMITTEE AT NEWGATE. 


—_—~_—-—_--—_ 


AsouTt four years ago, Mrs. Fry was induced to visit 
Newgate, by the representations of its state, made by some 
persons of the Society of Friends. 

She found the female side in a situation which no lan- 
guage can describe. Nearly three hundred women, sent 
there for every gradation of crime, some untried, and 
some under sentence of death, were crowded together in 
the two wards and two cells, which are now appropriated 
to the untried, and which are found quite inadequate to 
contain even this diminished number, with any tolerable 
convenience. Here they saw their friends, and kept their 
multitudes of children, and they had no other place for 
cooking, washing, eating, and sleeping. 

They slept on the floor at times one hundred and twenty 
in one ward, without so much as a mat for bedding, and 
many of them were very nearly naked. She saw them 
openly drinking spirits, and her ears were offended by the 
most terrible imprecations. Every thing was filthy to 
excess, and the smell was quite disgusting. Every one, 
even the governor, was reluctant to go amongst them. He 
persuaded her to leave her watch in the office, telling her 
that his presence would not prevent its being torn from her. 
She saw enough to convince her that every thing bad was 
going on. In short, in giving me this account, she re- 
peatedly said—“ All I tell thee is a faint picture of the 
reality; the filth, the closeness of the rooms, the ferocious 
manners and expressions of the women towards each other, 
and the abandoned wickedness, which every thing be- 
spoke, are quite indescribable.” One act, which I re- 
ceived from another quarter, marks the degree of wretched- 
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ness, to which they were reduced at that time. Two wo- 
men were seen in the act of stripping a dead child, for the 
purpose of clothing a living one. 

At that time she clothed many of the children, and some 
of the women, and read to them some passages in the 
Bible; and the willing and grateful manner, with which, 
even then, they attended to her admonitions, left upon her 
mind a strong desire to do more for their advantage, anda 
conviction that much might be done. 

Circumstances, however, rendered any efforts, on her 
part, impossible, for the long period of three years. 

About Christmas, 1816, she resumed her visits, and she 
found that many, and very essential, improvements had 
been made by the Jail Committee, especially, the females 
were less crowded, as they occupied, in addition to their 
former rooms, the state-apartments, consisting of six 
wards and three cells, aad the yard attached to them; they 
were provided with mats, and two gratings were erected 
to prevent close communication between prisoners and 
their visitors; with all these improvements, however, the 
prison was a dreadful scene. 

She found, she believes, all the women playing at cards, 
or reading improper books, or begging at the gratings, or 
fighting for the division of the money thus acquired, or 
engaged in the mysteries of fortune- telling ; for then there 
was amongst them one who could look into futurity, and 
the rest, who believed nothing else, were eager and im- 
plicit believers in the truth of her divinations. 

Want of employment was the subject of their continual 
lamentation. They complained that they were compelled 
to be idle, and that, having nothing else to do, they were 
obliged to pass away the time in doing wrong. I cannot 
better describe their state than in the words of Mrs. Fry— 
‘“‘T soon found that nothing could be done, or was worth 
attempting for the reformation of the women, without con- 
stant employment; as it was, those who were idle were 
confirmed in idleness, and those who were disposed to be 
industrious, lost their good habits, In short, they went 
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there to have the work of corruption completed, and sub- 
sequent examination has discovered to me the cases of 
many, who, before this period, had come to Newgate almost 


innocent, and who left it depraved and profligate in the 
last degree.” As she had then no hopes of any provision 
of labour, her design was confined to about thirty children, 


whose miserable condition much affected her. 


They were 


almost naked, and seemed pining away for want of food, 
air, and exercise; but their personal sufferings was the 
least part of their wretchedness ; what but certain ruin must 
be the consequence of education in this scene of de- 
pravity? Ather second visit, she requested to be admitted 
alone, and was locked up with the women without any 
turnkey, for several hours: when she mentioned to those 
,who had families, how grievous and deplorable she consi- 
dered the situation of their offspring, and her desire to 
concur with them in establishing a school, the proposal 
was received, even by the most abandoned, with tears of 
joy. ‘They said, they knew too well the misery of sin, to 
wish to have their children brought up init; that they were 
ready to do any thing which she might direct, for it was 
horrible, even to them, to hear their infants utter oaths 
and filthy expressions, amongst the first words they learned 


to articulate. 


She desired them maturely to consider the 


plan, for that she would not undertake it without their full 
and steady co-operation; but that, if they were determined 
to persevere in doing their part, she would do hers, and 


that the first step would be to appoint a governess. 


This 


she left entirely to them, and they were to consider who 


was the most proper person for that appointment. 


Consideration served only to confirm their desire for the 


instruction of their children. 


At her next visit, they had 


selected a young woman as school-mistress, and her con- 
duct does credit to thei# discernment, for she has behaved 
throughout with signal propriety, and in no instance has 


she been known to transgress any rule. 


The elder women 


repeated their promises of entire obedience, if the trial 


might but be made; and several of the younger came to 
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her, and entreated to be admitted to the intended school, 
saying, how thankful they should be for any chance of 
reformation. 

Having thus obtained the consent of the females, her 
next object was to secure the concurrence of the governor, 
She went to his house, and there met both the sheriffs* and 
the ordinary. She told them her views, which they re- 
ceived with the most cordial approbation; but, at the same 
time, unreservedly confessed their apprehensions that her 
labours would be fruitless. At the next interview, they 
stated, that they had thoroughly examined the prison, and 
were truly sorry to say, they could not find any vacant 
spot suitable for her purpose, and therefore feared the de- 
sign must be relinquished. Conclusive as this intelligence 
appeared, her heart was then too deeply engaged in the 
work, and her judgment too entirely convinced of its im- 
portance, to allow her to resign it, while one possibility 
of success remained. She again requested to be admitted 
alone amongst the women, that she might see for herself; 
and if her search then failed, she should be content to 
abandon her project. She soon discovered a cell which 
was unused, and this cell is the present school-room. 
Upon this, she returned to the sheriffs, who told her she 
might take it, if she liked, and try the benevolent, but al- 
most hopeless experiment. 

The next day, she commenced the school, in company 
with a young lady, who then visited a prison for the first 
time, and who since gave me a very interesting description 
of her feelings upon that occasion. The railing was 
crowded with half naked women, struggling together for 
the front situations with the most boisterous violence, and 
begging with the utmost vociferation. She felt as if she 
was going into a den of wild beasts, and she well recollects 
quite shuddering when the door elosed upon her, and she 
was locked in with such a herd of novel and desperate 
companions, 











(To be continued. ) 





* Messrs, Bridges and Kirby. 
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THE BATTUECAS  ; 
A ROMANCE, 


FOUNDED ON A MOST INTERESTING HISTORICAL FACT. 





TRANSLATION, 


FROM THE FRENCH OF MADAME LA COMTESSE DE GENLIS. 
( Continued from page 250, ) 


— o_o 


Vain the hope of supreme felicity on earth. O! presump- 
tuous joy! how fatal is your infatuation!—How enchant- 
ingly did the whole of this day pass! yet I only enjoyed 
my present happiness with tumultuous impatience, and 
coull think of nothing but Monday, the day fixed for our 
nnion. I constantly repeated this word Monday; all my 
desires, my whole existence, centered in this epoch; I 
only breathed in the most ardent expectation of it!—Sud- 
dently, TE hurried Donna Bianea to the chapel of the castle. 
On entering the sacred place in which the august ceremony 
was to be performed, we were struck with awe, and an 
emotion difficult to disguise! We faced the altar on which 
our vows were to be pronounced; our eyes were filled with 
teors, and met; at this instant, one thought united our 
souls, and was expressed in our looks; we prostrated our- 
selves before the altar; I held the hand of Donna Bianca, 
who gently pressed mine!—Doubtless, there are sensations 
that our feeble organs cannot support: from all that I felt 
at this instant, I believe, that, if heaven had realized this 
dream of happiness, I should in this place have either lost 
my life or my reason. Before we IJcft the chapel, Donna 
Bianca filled four alabaster vases that decorated the altar, 
vith roses, myrtles, and lJilics, the symbols of joy, love, 
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and purity ; and we promised to return together every morn- 
ing to renew these flowers. 

The rector came in the evening. He said he had some- 
thing particular to communicate to Donna Bianca; and 
having received an assurance that he might, without fear 
of indiscretion, speak before me, he said—For eight days, 
madam, I have been impatiently expecting you; I have 
a good action to propose to you. Strange things haye 
happened in the castle of your neighbour Don Louis 
Dinigo.—But, interrupted Donna Bianca, Don Louis is 
at Ildephonse with the king.—Yes, madam, his service at 
court detains there: he is not expected here in less than a 
month. In his absence, the castle has always been under 
the care of a single housekeeper; but, about ten days ago, 
another woman arrived there with a letter from Don Louis, 
which ordered the old housekeeper to give up her office to 
her. Disputes have arisen between these two women; 
and the new comer, who is called Isabella, has spread very 
extraordinary reports in the village; magic, profanation, 
nocturnal scenes, and iniquitous mysteries, are spoken 
of; it is affirmed, that every night, a meeting of evil spi- 
rits is held on the grated tower whose windows front the 
large pond. The good miller, Diégo, whose candour and 
probity you know, madam, went with his two sons at night 
in a little boat to. the bottom of the tower; and he came, 
and protested to me, that he had heard funeral hymns; 
and, through the iron bars, had seen a burial pass escorted 
by black phantoms, holding black tapers; thatit had re- 
turned four nights in succession, and that this surprising 
spectacle had always appeared at the same hour. 

As I could not doubt the sincerity of Diego, continued 
the rector, I thought it right to search into this singular 
affair. I went with Diego at night on the pond; and ac- 
tually saw figures, covered with long black veils, holding 
lighted wax tapers, pass and repass before the windows; 
they sung psalms, but not church-psalms; the music was 
fantastical, and the words in the vulgar tongue; which 
appeared to be a devout invocation. There was nothing cri- 
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minal in this nocturnal ceremony, which was not at all 
like a funeral; and which mystery alone rendered sus- 
picious. I sent for Isabella to interrogate her: her con- 
fusion, evasion, and silence, made me clearly perceive, 
that these acts of piety concealed some criminal super- 
stitions. Isabella confessed, that odious, and, to appear- 
ance, the most criminal profanations were really going for- 
ward in the tower; but that the old housekeeper alone di- 
rected these dark plots; that, if I questioned her, she 
would deny every thing; that, if I went to the castle, I 
could see nothing; that the wax-tapers, black crapes, 
death’s heads, the coftin, which filled one of the chambers 
of the tower, would disappear. After having, with much 
difficulty, drawn from her this confession, I threatened 
to denounce every thing to the Holy Office: then she told 
me, that, knowing how good you were, she would confide 
these frightful mysteries to you, but no other person, be- 
cause she was sure, that you would protect her against 
the powerful enemies that her sincerity would make. So, 
madam, I come to request you to hear her to-morrow. 
Although this account had excited Donna Bianca’s cu- 
riosity, she shewed extreme repugnance to meddle in an 
affair of this nature. Yet she determined to do it, in the hope 
of preventing the woman being denounced to the inquisi- 
tion; and she promised to hear Isabella the next morning. 
f requested to know the character of Don Louis. He is 
about forty-five years of age, answered Donna Bianca, ol 
a grave and respectable exterior; but he has not a good 
reputa.ion. It is said, that his passions are strong, his 
mind ardent and capricious, and bis manners, licentious; 
but I am not acquainted with him ; Ido not invite him to 
my house; and rarely meet him. ‘The rector left us; Don 
Pedro came unexpectedly; and we related to hiin this 
singular adventure. He proposed going the same night 
upon the pond near the tower, which was only half aleague 
from the castle; and we consented. We got into the car- 
riage at ten o’clock at night; when we were near the pond, 
eft the carriage and the servants at the entrance ofa little 
wood; and went on foot to the edge of the pond. Diego, 
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who had received notice of our intention, expected ys. 
and was waiting with his boat. The night was excessively 
dark. I sat in the boat between Donna Bianca and Don 
Pedro; I held a hand of each in mine; and felt Donna 
Bianca’s tremble ;—I was seized with terror; and my limbs 
shook—Placid, said Donna Bianca, in a faltering tone, what 
is the matter with you? Ah! answered I, behold me be- 
tween two objects who share the affections of my heart! 
I ought to be the happiest of men; Iam so in reality; but 
my sensations always resemble sorrow—What are we come 
to do here in the midst of this profound night’—Let us 
return to the castle-—Don Pedro speak.—Don Pedro began 
toiaugh. You are quite children, said he, referring every 
thing to your love; and every where alarming yourselves 
with idle fears. I never saw such timid lovers.—Because 
there never were such tender ones. As I said these words, 
the boat stopped at the foot of the tower. Alli was dark 
and silent; but, in a few minutes, we perceived on the 
first floor, three figures, clothed in black, holding wax- 
tapers, and advancing slowly. Soon the hymn began, a 
single voice was heard,—I trembled.—TI felt my strength fail 
—QO how dearly I paid at this instant for the infatuating 
joy I had experienced on hearing Donna Bianca for the 
first time sing my Ode!—All my felicity was destroyed; 
all my hopes vanished for ever on this dreadful night, which 
was to bury in its shades the feeble remains of my hap- 
piness; and which gave notice of sad days, devoted to 
useless and heart-rending regret!—I recognized both the 
accent of an inhabitant of the valley, and the rural and 
simple voice of Inés, singing the devout hymn, of which 
I had composed the music and words!—This hymn and 
pious ceremony, whatever was the occasion of it, repre- 
sented Inés in her native simplicity; innocent, sensible, 
and still preserving the remembrance of me. A sudden 
thought made me conceive, that, deceived, and not se- 
duced, she had been conducted to this castle; and that she 
was detained there by some artifice; but that she preserved 
her affection and piety! so that our connexion was renewed ; 
and Donna Bianca lost to me for ever! Darkness cen 
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cealed from her my disorder; I was a prey to the deepest 
sorrow; and, by the side of me, she was tranquil and 
happy! Well, Placid, said she, I like this singular hymn, 
and this young and rural voice; we hear the words but 
indistinctly, but they seem affecting; we shall know all 
to-morrow.—Yes, cried I, to-morrow all will be unveiled. 
O! tell me that you love me! let me once more hear that 
dear word, that, in spite of fate and its frightful prodigies, 
the unfortunate Piacid may still have an instant of happiness 
in this deceitful life!—Great God! said Donna Bianca, 
what is the meaning of these strange words? If I love 
you! QO heaven! can you doubtit? when I have devoted 
my life to you? when I only exist for you?) Ah! know you 
not, that, without you, life would be hateful to me.—Stop ; 
you pierce my heart! stop.—O! Don Pedro, his mind is 
affected.—No, no, unfortunately I have my perfect senses ; 
it is this cruel faculty that destroys me, that prescribes the 
most cruel sacrifice. Learn then my fate! I recognize 
the hymn and voice of Inés; Inés inhabits this tower; 
Inés is innocent!—We must deliver her, said Donna 
Bianca in a firm tone. Dear Placid, continued she, hu- 
manity, honour, and religion, command us to act with 
zeal and promptitude; this is no time for tears and _ sor- 
row; let us do our duty, which will place us above the 
reach of fate. At these words, I felt the celestial flame of 
virtue rekindled in my soul; my admiration for this incom- 
parable woman supplied the place of happiness, still ex- 
alted my love, and gave me all the energy of character 
which at that moment I wanted.—Don Pedro and I fell at 
her feet. Don Pedro, naturally phiegmatic, also felt the 
most lively enthusiasm; the friendship she inspired, resem- 
bled love. I promised to obey her; and this was to pass 
my word to be guided by the most sublime virtue. She 
declared, that she would actually enter Don Louis’s castle 
that night; and take away Inés. But it was midnight ; 
and every body in bed. Don Pedro thought of a way to 
enter it, which succeeded very well. 


( To be continucd.) 
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LIVES OF CELEBRATED WOMEN 


OF THE 


Cighteenth Centurp. 


—_-_—_———- 


MADAME MAINTENON. 
(Concluded from page 256. ) 
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Quarrels changed the good understanding which subsisted 
between Madame Maintenon and Madame Montespan. 
The king, tired of the complaints of the latter, left her at 
liberty to discharge the governess. Madame Montespan 
did not take advantage of this permission, believing that 
she could not replace Madame Maintenon, who, hurt at 
the permission granted by the king, demanded her dis- 
missal, Offended by the king, she was determined no other 
person should appease her. 

Madame Maintenon soon possessed the entire confidence 
and regard of Louis XIV. and could tell him severe truths 
without wounding him. The pleasing sound of her voice, 
her affectionate tone, her graceful motions, and enchanting 
looks, gave great power to her words. Besides, the mo- 
deration and virtuous affection that Madame Maintenon 
shewed ihe king, weary of other kinds of seduction, had 
all ihe piquancy of novelty. To bring Madame Maintenon 
nearer his person, he named her lady of attire to Madame 
the Dauphiness, and offered her, ina little time after, the 
place of lady of honour. Madame Maintenon refused it; 
for fear of exciting envy 

Louis XIV. wanted to be amused, and taken care of; he 
wished for a companion who could conform herself to his 
character. The queen was dead; and father La Chaise, 
the king’s confessor, propesed a secret union with Madame 
Maintenon; the king consented, and married her the latter 
end of 1685. 
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Harlay, archbishop of Paris, gave the nuptial benedic- 
tion to them in the presence of father La Chaise and two 
other witnesses. Louis XIV. was in his forty-eighth year, 
and Madame Maintenon in her fifiy-first. She, however, 
never received the honours due to her elevation, except in 
the intimacy; and her title, which she could not enjoy pub- 
licly, became a kind of servitude to her, which drew from 
hermore complaints than the indigence that she had formerly 
experienced. Constantly shut up in his apartment, her so- 
ciety was confined to two or three ladies of her own age. 
The king came to her every day before dinner, and before 
and after supper; and he held consultations there with his 
ministers. At these times, Madame Maintenon was em- 
ployed in reading and embroidering, taking care to ap- 
pear indifferent to the affairs of government, although she 
directed them in secret with the ministers. Louis XIV. 
thought that her attention was solely directed to the pleas- 
ing of him: this restraint, which she was obliged to put 
on all her actions, afflicted her so much, that she one day 
wrote to Count Aubigné, her brother—‘ I can no longer 
support it; and wish to die.” ‘ You will then,” answered 
Aubigné, ‘“‘ devote yourself to God the father.” 

“Why cannot I,” said Madame Maintenon, in another 
letter to her brother, “ convince you of the weariness that 
consumes the great; and the trouble that they have in 
completing their days! Do you not see that Ll am dying 
with sorrow in a fortune that it would be difficult to con- 
ceive? I have been young and pretty; I have tasied 
pleasure; I have been every where beloved; at a more 
advanced age, I have passed years in an intellectual in- 
tercourse; I have obtained favour; and I protest to you, 
that all these conditions leave a frightful void.” “ How 
tormenting it is,’ said Madame Maintenon, on another 
occasion, to a Madame Bolymbrock, “to amuse a man 
who is no longer amusable.” 

Madame Maintenon could not speak of state affairs with- 
out putting the king out of humour; and though he endea- 
voured to make her amends for it by marks of respect and 
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tenderness, she had not the consolation of being able to 
converse with him about them. Fearing lest she should 
attract public notice, Madame Maintenon never dared to 
avail herself of the king’s favour in promoting her own fa- 
mily; but was contented, for herself, with the Maintenon 
estate, and 48,000 livres annually. Nevertheless, she nei- 
ther forgot her friends, nor the poor; and often proposed 
acts of benevolence to Louis XIV. in favour of the last, 
to which he did not always give his assent; objecting, that 
it would be a fresh burthen to his people. ‘ That is true,” 
answered Madame Maintenon, ‘* but your wars, your build- 
ings, and your pleasures, have reduced so many persons 
to mendicity, that it is just, as they have been ruined by 
you, they should live by you.” 

Atthe request of Madame Maintenon, in 1686, Louis 
XIV. founded at St. Cyr, a village situated a league from 
Versailles, a community, composed of thirty-six nuns and 
twenty-four lay sisters, to educate and instruct three hun- 
dred young ladies, who were to give proof of indigence, 
and four degrees of nobility on the paternal side. Louis 
XIV. endowed this house with 40;000 crowns per annum, 
and wished it to be supported by the gifts of the kings and 
queens of France. To be admitted into this house, it was 
necessary that the young ladies should not be less than 
seven years of age, nor more than twelve; they could re- 
main there only to the age of twenty years and_ three 
months; an epoch at which they were given a portion of 
athousand crowns. Madame Maintenon made the regu- 
lations of St. Cyr with Godets and Demarets, bishop of 
Chartres. Lessons of religion and morality, the study of 
ancient and modern history, geegraphy, music, and draw- 
ing, were the basis of the education of the young ladies at 
St. Cyr. Madame Maintenon herself inspected their pro- 
gress, and encouraged them with her approbation. This 
establishment served as a model to all the convents for 
public education. 

After the death of Louis XIV. in 1715, Madame Maintcnon 
retired to St. Cyr; she instructed the novices, took a share 
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of the painful business of the class-mistresses, and gave 
an example of virtue, patience, and meekness. She re- 
gularly assisted at the recreations, and joined in all their 
sports. She lived thus four years, and died the 15th of 
April, 1719. 

A few moments before her death, the Duke of Noailles 
having asked her how she was—‘“ Not too well,” she an- 
swered; “ adicu! my dear duke, in a few hours more, I 
shall learn many things.” The church of St. Cyr received 
the remains of Madame Maintenon. 

I’rench literature has been enriched with nine volumes 
of letters, written by this celebrated woman. These let- 
ters are full of sense, grace, and elegance. 

More ambitious than loving, Madame Maintenon had 
more artifice and wit than mind; more liking for the con- 
sideration that virtue gives than for virtue itsclf; more 
devotion than piety ; more discretion than wisdom. Adroit 
and supple, with a calculating prudence, she rather sub- 
dued Louis XIV. by her address, than by the power of 
her charms; and had no other view, in undertaking to draw 
him from his pleasures, than that of governing him. She 
captivated him by assiduous complaisance, by an appear- 
ance of entire devotedness, and particularly by the scruples 
that she raised in his mind ;—these scruples, and the power 
that Madame Maintenon exercised over Louis XIV. in 
the name of religion, led to the revocation of the edict of 
Nantz, which, similar in its effects to the edict of exile 
made by Philip III. against the Moors, cast a whole in- 
dustrious people out of France, covered them with mourn- 
ing, and tarnished the glory of the fine age of Louis the 
Great. Madame Maintenon loved Louis less than thie king ; 
she never pardoned him for not having granted her the title 
of queen. Her ingratitude to Madame Montespan, who 
raised her from poverty, her intolerance to the Protestants, 
whose worship she had followed and cherished in her youth, 
unveil her character, and are a prejudice to the respectable 
remembrance that her munificence to the poor, and her 
benevolent establishments, would otherwise have ensured 
to her memory. od 
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PICK AND CHOOSE; 


A TALE FOR BACHELORS. 
(Continued from page 262.) 


—————-— — 


As I approached the place of assignation, my spirits, 
elated to the highest pitch of vanity and expectation, gra- 
dually sunk into the timidity most natural to my character, 
and which was probably at that moment Increased by my 
recollection of my good preceptor’s admonitions; I was 
not, however, sufliciently intimidated to recede, which I 
deemed inconsistent with that gallantry which was ex- 
pected from me, and calculated only to make me appear 
the bashful country bumpkin I had so frequently heard 
ridiculed, a character of which I entertained so complete a 
dread, that, to avoid it, I, like many others, seemed 
ready to run at once into the opposite extreme. It was 
already dusk, and there were so few persons in the park 
that it would be no difficult task for me to discover my 
secret correspondent, if she intended to keep her appoint- 
ment. The seat described was, however, empty, and I 
strolled on towards Buckingham House, in the hope of 
being more successful on my return; in this expectation 
I was not disappointed; for, on the very seat to which my 
anxious glances were directed, sat Mrs, Fludyer and her 
young companion, not veiled, as usual, but with every 
feature exposed to my admiring gaze; her countenance 
was indeed more interesting than handsome, though the 
blush with which she acknowledged my animated salutation 
heightened her attraction in no trifling degree. Embol- 
dened by this symptom of my being no unwelcome intruder, 
I deliberately approached, and threw myself beside her, 
on the vacant part of the bench, and politely, but in a tone 
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of familiarity, which I considered justified by the occasion, 
hoped they were well, and subjoined the usual common- 
place observations on the fineness of the evening. The 
young lady, mechanically drawing nearer to her friend, 
coolly answered for both, that they were perfectly well. 
“JT am extremely happy in that assurance,” 1 resumed, 
“ not having had the pleasure of seeing you for a long time, 
I began to be apprehensive that indisposition had been 
the cause.” To this she made no reply, but, as if wholly 
inattentive to what I said, addressed some accidental re- 
mark to Mrs, Fludyer. Imagining from this, that the old 
jady might probably be ignorant of the assignation, I drew 
out my watch, and said significantly, stooping forward 
to arrest her attention, ‘ It is later than I thought; I hope 
I have not trespassed on your patience?” ‘“ Not at all, sir,” 
replied Mrs. Fludyer, civilly, rising at the same time, and 
taking the arm of her companion, I rose also, and offered 
mine to the young lady, saying, “‘ You will permit me to 
see you home, ladies?” ‘“ What does the young man say, 
my dear?” asked Mrs. Fludyer, in a tone which was so 
different from her usual one, that I was certain, she only 
pretended not to have heard me. ‘ You are very obliging,” 
said Miss Fludyer, coolly; “‘dut we can dispense with 
your attendance at present.” My attention had been so 
exclusively devoted to my fair companions, that I had not 
observed two females, who were walking in the same di- 
rection, but whose loud laugh now struck my ears, as 
their voices had already done those of Miss Iludyer, and 
I distinctly hcard my name pronounced, with some imper- 
tinent comments which greatly annoyed me. “ So, this 
is his country cousin, I suppose.” ‘‘ Well, he has a rare 
taste.” “ Who would bave thought him up to these tricks?” 
‘I wonder what she is?” ‘ No good, I warrant.” These, 
and various other exclamations of similar import, over- 
whelmed me with confusion, as I was convinced they could 
not escape the hearing of Mrs. Fludyer, or her relation, 
who now, with quickened steps, seemed desirous of es- 
caping from my side. I turned an indignant glance at 
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our annoyers, and beheld Caroline Markham in company 
with a shewy looking girl, somewhat older than herself! 
I was too much provoked to take any notice even of Ca- 
roline, but continued in close attendance on my former 
companions, until Mrs. Fludyer, turning round abrupily, 
begged I would not give myself any further trouble, but 
join those associates to whom my company would probably 
be more agreeable. Piqued by what I considered as unjus- 
tifiable rudeness, I replied, with all the spirit I could mus- 
ter, that it was far from my wish to force ‘my company 
where it was not desired, but that I conceived I had only 
done my duty in keeping an appointment made by a lady, 
and totally unsolicited on my side. ‘“ An appointment!” 
repeated Miss Pludyer, indignantly ; “ you surcly do not 
mean to insinuate that you had any appointment with me?” 
‘“* The assertion was drawn from me by the unexpecied in- 
eivility | have experienced, Miss Fludyer,” said I, “ other- 
wise I should have remained silent on a subject so flatier- 
ing; but I must repeat, that the note I received encou- 
raged me to hope for a kinder, at least a more civil reccp- 
tion.” “ You astonish mec!” returned Miss Lludyer; “1 
must cither question your veracity, or conclude that some 
trick has becn played at nry expence, for I can solemuily 
assure you, sir, that [do not even know your nanic, and, 
if I did, such a measure would never have been resorted 
to by mé, or, I should suppose, by any woman of charac- 
ter.” “ My dear child,” said Mrs. Fludyer, inierposing, 
‘there is no necessity for your entering upon any expla- 
nation with this young man; it isa fabrication altogether, 
and merely done to excuse his impertinent intrusion.” | 
was about to reply, when a gentleman approached, and 


joined them, drawing an arm of each within his own, Cot- 
founded and abashed, I could only murmur a few inari- 
culate words, for they hurried forward, withoat pays 
any attention to what I would have said, and left me, 
looking inexpressibly foolish. The mortifying issue of this 
adventure, filled me wiih the most uneasy reflections ; and 
| walked up and down the Mall for a considerable time 
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ina frame of mind far from enviable, when, just as I was 
preparing to return home, I encountered Elderton, to 
whom, in the warmth of my feelings, I related all that 
had passed, He laughed heartily, at what he called my 
simplicity, and told me, I should soon find out my fair 
incognita. ‘ Depend upon it,” said he, “she will not let 
the matter rest here ; after playing off a few coquettish airs, 
which the presence of the old woman rendered necessary, 
she will give you your revenge; but come with me, I have 
just parted from Caroline Markham and a young friend 
of her’s; they are waiting for us to escort them home.” 
1 excused myself, saying, that I was not in spirits to 
make myself agreeable company, but should return by 
myself. ‘ Poor fellow!” cried Elderton, again laughing ; 
“are you so completely cut up? Well, do as you please.” 
And with these words, he left me. 

As soon as I reached Mr. Markham’s house, I took a 
candle from the seryant, and retired to my apartment, 
where, sitting down with a perfect consciousness that I 
had been imposed upon, I penned a letter of apology, 
couched in the most persuasive and humble terms, which 
Ideemed the offence required, and addressed it to Mrs. 
Fludyer. While I was writing, I heard some of the fa- 
mily come in; and before I had finished my letter, a vio- 
lent ringing of the drawing-room bell seemed to throw 
the whole house into confusion. Presently one of the ser- 
vants knocked at my room door, and, without entering 
upon any explanation, begged me to come down stairs 
immediately. I hastily obeyed the summons, and, upon 
entering the drawing-room, beheld Miss Caroline upon the 
floor in strong hysterics; her head supported by her mo- 
ther, who looked earnestly at me, as if requiring an ex- 
planation. ‘‘ Can you explain all this, Singleton?” said 
Mr. Markham, abruptly, as he turned towards me. ‘ My 
daughter has been just left at the door by some friends, 
who said, she was taken very ill in the park, and all we 
could draw from her was, that she had been cruelly in- 
sulted by you.” ‘Good God!” I exclaimed, “ I have 
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never insulted Miss Caroline; I have not even spoken to 
her this evening. I have seen her, I acknowledge, but 
she and I were not together, and I am equally at a loss to 
account for her illness or accusation.” Caroline still eon- 
tinued apparently insensible, though all the family exerteq 
themselves to recover her. At length, she began to reyiye. 
but, on perceiving me, covered her face with her hands, 
and again began shrieking and sobbing in a most alarming 
manner. ‘“ You had better retire, I think,” said Mr. 
Markham, “ and we will talk this over to-morrow.” I bowed 
in silence, and once more sought my chamber, a prey to 
the most perplexing reflections. It now occurred to me 
that Caroline was, in all probability, the writer of the note 
I had received, and that, mortified by seeing me in other 
company, she had determined to revenge the supposed 
slight by preferring a complaint against me; a charge from 
which I could in no way exculpate myself, but by entering 
upon all the particulars of the evening’s adventure, and 
this I was resolved not to do, let what might be the event, 


( To be continued. ) 


AFFECTION, 

AFFECTION is of an extremely delicate nature; like the 
butterfly, left to wing its way with playful freedom upon 
zephyrs of its choice, how airy and unconstrained it flies! 
but when you would trammel or restrain it, its spirit and 
its beauty are gone. From neglect of little civilities in the 
common occurrences of life, much of the contempt and 
ridicule bestowed upon matrimony derives its source. If 
ever you marry, take care never to be deficient in those 
trifling attentions, which, appearing to be of little conse- 
quence, make up much of the domestic harmony of life. 

PNEUMANCE. 
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A NEW SYSTEM OF MYTHOLOGY: 


IN A SERIES OF LETTERS, 


ADDRESSED TO THE HONOURABLE MISS §5—— 


(Continued from page 265.) 


LETTER XII, 


In speaking of the select gods, I must observe, that 
Sol and Luna are, in reality, Apollo and Diana, whose his- 
tory you are already acquainted with; as you are also 
with that of Saturn, whose re-adimission to Olympus has 
never been accounted for, I shall therefore proceed to 
relate to you the adventures of the God of Wine, who 
may not improperly be placed next to Cupid. The charms 
of the fair Semele inflamed the heart of Jupiter, who, un- 
der the figure of a handsome youth, attempted her chas- 
tity in vain; but what she denied to love, she granted 
to ambition; Jupiter declared himself the sovereign of 
the gods, and she resisted his wishes no longer. 

Juno discovered the intrigue, and, assuming the form of 
Beroé, nurse to Semele, persuaded her to ask Jupiter, 
when he next visited her, to assume the same state as he 
did when he paid his devoirs to Juno. In pursuance of 
this perfidious advice, Semele appeared very melancholy, 
when she again saw her lover, who, as she had expected, 
pressed to know the cause of her uneasiness; and _ be- 
ing told that the way to remove it was to grant her what 
she wished, swore by Styx that her desire should be com- 
plied with. You are aware, my Charlotte, that this was 
an oath which even Jupiter did not dare to break ; judge 
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then with what horror he heard the fatal wish of his mis- 
tress ; he implored her to retract a desire which must cause 
her destruction; but his arguments were vain; she per- 
sisted, and he was obliged to comply. Armed with his 
thunderbolt, and surrounded with lightning, he ap- 
proached the hapless Semele, who, conscious too late of 
her temerity, was, in a few moments, reduced to ashes, 
Jupiter hastened to snatch from her the infant, of whom she 
was pregnant, and placed it in his thigh, where it remained 
till the regular time at which its birth should take place. 

No sooner was the infant born, than Jupiter delivered 
it to Mercury, who carried it to the nymphs of the moun- 
tain of Nysa. ‘These nymphs brought Bacchus up with 
the greatest tenderness; Jupiter afterwards rewarded their 
affectionate cares by placing them among the stars, where 
they were known by the name of the Hyades. Bacchus 
finished his education under Silenus, and no sooner did he 
arrive at the age of maturity, than he put in practice the 
lessons of his preceptor. He overran and subdued a great 
part of the earth, in a manner till then unheard of; for 
his triumphs were not those of the sword. He placed him- 
self at the head of the Dryades and the Sylvans, who 
marched on foot before his car drawn by tigers. A crown, 
formed of branches of the vine, adorned his head, and 
a Thyrsis was his sceptre. Fame flew before him, pro- 
claiming his origin and his prowess, and those nations 
whom he wished to subjugate, presented themselves to his 
yoke. How were they charmed and surprised to find a 
mild and beneficent protector, where they expected only 
a merciless conqueror. He taught them commerce and 
navigation, and instructed them how to till the earth. 
Not only the art of making wine, but the manner of cul- 
tivating the vine is attributed to him. Even you, mj 
Charlotte, who hold his votaries in such detestation, are 
indebted to him fora part of your morning repast, since 
he taught mankind how to prepare honey, which till then 
the bees had been suffered to enjoy unmolested. | 

The God of Wine was not insensible of the power 0! 
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love, he married the beautiful Ariadne, daughter of Mi- 
nos, king of Crete. The father of Ariadne had the mis- 
fortune to lose his son, by the treachery of the inhabitants 
of Athens and Megara. This young prince, whose name 
was Androgeus, having conquered the youths of both na- 
tions at wrestling, they, out of revenge, assassinated 
him. Minos, transported with grief for the death of his 
son, laid siege to Megara, of which he gained possession 
through the unnatural conduct of Scylla, the daughter of 
its sovereign Nisus. Scylla conceived a passion for Mi- 
nos, and knowing that the fate of her native city depended 
upon a lock of purple hair which grew upon the crown of 
her father’s head, she cut it off while he slept, and pre- 
sented it to Minos. Her treachery met with its merited 
reward; Minos disdained her passion; and, after the fall 
of Megara, the gods changed her into a lark, and Nisus 
into a sparrow-hawk. 

The revenge which Minos took upon the people of Megara 
struck such terror into the hearts of the citizens of Athens, 
that they resolved to submit to any terms of peace rather 
than risk a similar fate. Minos granted them peace, but 
upon a condition of unparalleled severity: they were for 
nine successive years to send to Crete seven youths, and 
and as many virgins, to be devoured by a monster called 
the Minotaur. 

The Athenians accepted the condition. Thrice had the 
miserable victims perished by this horrid means; the third 
year approached; and Theseus, son to the monarch of 
Athens, resolved to enroll himself among the victims, and 
either to perish, or deliver his country from the dreadful 
scourge by killing the Minotaur. Ariadne, the daughter of 
Minos, struck with the noble air of the young victim, sup- 
plied him with arms to combat the monster, and a clue 
to guide him out of the labyrinth, where it dwelt; Theseus, 
in return, swore to make her his wife, if he survived the 
combat. 

You will easily figure to yourself the terrible suspence of 
Ariadne, from the moment he entered the labyrinth, tll 
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he quitted it a victor. Ariadne instantly embarked with 
him, and the rest of the young Athenians for Athens; but, 
instead of conducting her thither, he abandoned her on 
the isle of Naxos, where Bacchus discovered her. The 
vod approached at the moment when the violence of her 
despair had prompted her to throw herself into the sea. 
Bacchus arrested her arm; his tender soothings prevented 
the fatal catastrophe; and the honour of becoming his 
spouse, reconciled Ariadne to the loss of Theseus. 

Their nuptials were soon celebrated; Bacchus presented 
his spouse with a golden crown, made by Vulcan, and 
considered as the master-piece of that God’s ingenuity and 
skill. Faithfully and tenderly attached to Ariadne, he re- 
gretted that he could not render her immortal ; nevertheless, 
though he grieved for her death, he was not inconsovlable, 
the charms of the fair Erigone, the daughter of Icarius, 
made a sensible impression on his heart; to please her, he 
transformed himself into a bunch of grapes. But he soon 
lost his mistress; her father was murdered, and she in des- 
pair hanged herself. Jupiter, in consideration of her filial 
piety, forgave her rashness, and placed her among the 
constellations by the name of Virgo. 

The courage with which Bacchus fought in the war of 
the giants, procured him the favour of Juno. I believe I 
have already mentioned to you, that, under the form of 
a lion, he made great havoc among the rebels; Jupiter 
encouraged his exertions by calling out, from time to time, 
Evohi! which signifies, Well done, my son. This word 
was afterwards used at all the festivals of Bacchus. 

This god was generally worshipped in Greece and Italy, 
where he had many temples. His feasts were at first cele- 
brated only by women, in remembrance of the nymphs 
who had brought him up; but men were afterwards per- 
mitted to assist at them. The excesses committed by the 
Bacchanalians caused these feasts to be suppressed, in the 
year of Rome 568, which was about a hundred and eighty- 
three years before the Christian era. 

Bacchus is generally represented as a youth in the first 
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bloom of life, though his complexion and hair are light 
his eyes are black. His crown is generally formed of vine 
leaves; but his garments vary; sometimes he has no other 
covering than the skin of a leopard, and at others, his long 
robe nearly conceals his figure. In one hand, he holds 
a Thyrsus, in the other a bunch of grapes, or a horn. 


Farewell, my dear Charlotte! believe me always 


Your 


CLERMOKT. 
(To be continued.) 





THE TAILOR-BIRD. 


AMONGST the numerous phenomena that attract the at- 
tention of the naturalist in his researches into nature, the 
following is, perhaps, one of the most surprising— 

The brute creation of the torrid zone are more at enmity 
with one another than in any climate; and the birds are 
obliged to exert unusual artifice to place their brood out 
of the reach of an invader. The snakes, by twining their 
bodies round the trees, climb them with ease; the monkeys 
and apes that inhabit the branches, and the aranea aricu- 
laria, or Cyngelese spider, are their most destructive ene- 
mies. To elude the gliding of the one, and the activity of 
the others, most of the feathered race build their nests at 
the very extremity of the twigs; but the tailor-bird, to be 
more safe, affixes her’s to the leaf itself. It picks up a 
dead leaf, and, surprising to relate, sews it to the side of 
a living one, its slender bill being the needie, and its 
thread some fine fibres; the lining, feathers, gossamer, and 
down. Its eggs are white; its colour, light yellow; its 
length, three inches; its weight only three-sixteenths of 
an ounce; so that the whole materials of its nest, and fis 
own weight, are not even likely to draw down a habitation 
that hangs on so slight a texture. 














Bat 
' 
| 
; 














332 THE LADIES’ MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








A MYSTERY DEVELOPED; 
OR, THE 


SECRET HISTORY OF THE COUNTESS OF CAMBRIA. 


(Continued from page 274.) 





CHAP. VI. 


THis was the more easily effected, because the Duchess 
was exceedingly disappointed in the conduct of the young 
bride; she had expected to have seen her attentive and 
affectionate towards her husband, fulfilling her duties with 
calm cheerfulness, and restraining her vivacity always 
within the bounds prescribed by English reserve; but she 
had beheld her cold and negligent to her lord, and she 
perceived, with equal sorrow and surprise, that her temper 
and spirits seemed too variable to promise much domestic 
happiness ; sometimes she was absorbed in gloom, and at 
others lively to a degree that almost bordered on levity. 
The duchess was candid ; but she was also extremely strict 
in her notions of feminine propriety ; her own conduct had 
indeed given her a right to be so; and, almost unknown to 
herself, her mind became impressed with a feeling of dis- 
like to the unhappy Caroline, which the wily Lady Dela- 
fiend saw, and took advantage of. 

The Duchess’s high sense of propriety forbade her, how- 
ever, to utter evena word to Lady Delafiend that could 
indicate the impression which she had received to her 
daughter-in-law’s disadvantage; but she could not refrain 
from imparting her fears on the subject to the Duke, her 
husband ; he treated them more lightly than she expected ; 
secure of the goodness of the Countess’s heart, and having 
the fullest reliance on her honour and discretion, he trusted 
that the clouds which obscured the happiness of the young 
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couple would speedily pass away; and he was decidedly 
of opinion, that, in matrimonial disputes, mediators and 
mediatrixes do more harm than good. 

The Duke’s opinion would have been right in nineteen 
instances out of twenty, but in the case we speak of, he 
was unfortunately wrong; for while matters remained un- 
explained, the Countess continued at the mercy of an art- 
ful woman, whose vindictive spirit was roused almost to 
madness by finding that the lovely Caroline was 


“ As women wish to be who love their lords.” 





Fearful of the strong claims which this circumstance would 
give her on the Earl’s tenderness, Lady Delafiend lost no 
time in counteracting its effects by the most false and art- 
ful misrepresentations of the Countess’s words and actions. 

An incident, in itself trifling, will shew to what a height 
this daring and malicious woman was capable of carrying 
her designs. The Countess was fond of conversing in the 
French language ; Mr. , a gentleman of good family 
and polished manners, spoke it with a degree of purity and 
elegance, which rendered his conversation very agreeable 
to her, and they frequently chatted, but never without 
witnesses, and always on indifferent subjects. ‘The Coun- 
tess had heard the Earl praise the elegance with which 
Lady Almeria S always dressed; their figures had a 
resemblance, and she ordered a dress similar to one of 
her ladyship’s. ‘The colour of the dress, which was blue, 
was admirably calculated to display to advantage the de- 
licate fairness of her exquisite complexion, and when she b } 
put it on for the first time, she could not help acknowledg- nf 
ing to herself, that Lady Delafiend was right in declaring i 
that she had never looked so well. She hoped too, that F 
the Earl would observe the compliment which she paid to ie 
his taste, and the hope of appearing to some advantage in 
his eyes, diffused a glow of pleasure over her beautiful 
countenance, 

The Countess was that night to honour with her presence 
the splendid party of the Marchioness of , and it 
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was understood that the Earl also would be one of the 
guests. Almost as soon as Caroline entered the grand sa- 
loon of the Marchioness, she was surrounded by several] 
of her ladyship’s guests, who were emulous for the honour 
of her notice ; she spoke to each with her usual affability ; 
they retired by degrees; and Mr. soon afterwards en- 
tering, walked up to pay his respects to her. 

Lady Delaficnd had repeatedly spoken in the most pointed 
manner to the Earl, of what she called the marked attentions 
of Mr. —— to the Countess, and the very favourable man- 
ner in which she received them; the Earl had at first taken 
little notice of these remarks, but they were repeated so 
often, that he began at last to think it more than probable 
that his wife’s coldness towards himself sprang from a 
partiality for the handsome Such an idea would 
have been very mortifying to any husband, but to the Earl 
of Cambria, who had been the wish of every female beart, 
it was insupportably galling, and perceiving at the moment 
of his entrance into the saloon that —— was standing close 
to the Countess’s chair, he darted at her a look so full of 
scorn, that she, who watched his eyes in the fond hope of 
seeing them fixed upon her with a favourable expression, 
was equally shocked and astonished. Bitter tears sprang 
to her eyes, but pride withheld them from falling, and the 
burning blush which had, on her meeting the eye of her 
husband, suffused her cheek, gave way to an ashy paleness. 
Mr. , alarmed at the change in her complexion, en- 
quired, in a tone of respectful interest, whether she was 
well; she perceived the eye of the Earl still fixed upon 
her, and her.whole soul rose at what she thought the con- 
temptuous indifference of his look; making a strong effort 
to conquer her feelings, she turned to ——, and tried to 
converse with something of her wonted ease; but all her 
self-command did not enable her to continue the conversa- 
tion for many minutes, ere she was obliged to own that she 
was indisposed, and to retire. , 

Lady Delafiend witnessed the scene with the most ma- 
lignant exultation; but she strove to hide it, under the 
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mask of concern for the Earl. “ Did you mark, my lord,” 
exclaimed she, “ how the paleness of detected guilt chased 
away the crimson glow which your stern glance had raised ? 
Can you yet doubt, that the heart which ought to beat only 
for you, is in the possession of another? and who can 
answer for the fidelity of a wife whose affections 
‘“‘ Hold, madam!” cried the Earl, in a tone which almost 
petrified her, “dare not to breathe a hint against the ho- 
nour of the Countess; she may be imprudent, but she is 
not, she cannot be guilty.” 





( To be continued. ) 





FREDERIC THE GREAT. 


ONE day, when the Duchess of Brunswick was at Pots- 
dam, the king presented Count Scheverin, his grand equer- 
ry, With a gold snuff-box, on the lid of which was painted 
an ass. The Count had no sooner quitted the king, than 
he sent his servant to Berlin, had the ass taken out, and 
the portrait of the king put in his place. 

The next day at dinner, the count affected to leave his 
box carelessly on the table, when the king, who wished 
to amuse the duchess at the expence of the grand equerry, 
spoke of the box he had given him. The duchess desired 
to sce it; it was handed to her; she opened it; and ex- 
claimed, ‘“‘ A perfect! a most striking likeness! indeed, 
brother, I have never seen a better portrait of you!” The 
king was much embarrassed, and thought the joke was 
carried too far. The duchess gave the box to her next 
neighbour, who expressed equal admiration. Thus the box 
was handed round the table, and each expressed his ap- 
probation of the likeness. The king could not conceive 
what all this could mean, as he knew nothing of the altera- 
tion it had received. At length the box passed under the 
king’s inspection, when he instantly perceived the trick, 
and could not help laughing. 
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THULEAN FRAGMENTS. 







THE SHIPWRECK. 
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‘En! dear! but he’s* an awful night,” exclaimed old 
Mansy, as shivering he seated himself at the blazing turf 
fire. ‘‘ Aye, and a mane awful night at sea!” answered an 
old woman. The mirth of the cheerful circle in the hut 
instantly subsided—this was touching too tender a chord, 
few but had some dear relative at sea, few that had not 
suffered from that stormy element. Many tales of a me- 
lancholy cast beguiled the dreary hours till midnight. 
That which excited most interest, and called forth the 
greatest sympathy from the auditors, was the story of old 
Mansy, which was as follows— 

Old Mansy, though now worn down with age, and its 
attendant infirmities, was once a brave young fellow, kind- * 
hearted, industrious, honest, and cheerful, and the hand- . 
somest lad in the parish; he courted, and married, ere he . 
was twenty, the maid of his love, the lovely Bethsheba ; and 
where could be found a happier couple than Magnus and 
Bethsheba? the morning sun awoke them to a new day 
of labour and cheerfulness, his evening beams lighted them 
to the humble dwelling of content and happiness; but the 
worm was in the bud; Bethsheba gave a fine boy to the 
arms of her youthful partner, languished a few weeks, 
then died on his bosom. Poor Magnus was long incon- 
solable; but, as his boy grew, his heart was gradually lured 3 
back to the world. Young Magnus attained the age of = = 
twenty-one with all his mother’s beauty, all his father’s 
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manly virtue, blended with a disposition enthusiastically 
romantic. He loved his father tenderly; he loved his native 
isle, but he had heard of distant countries, and as his eye 
strained over the wide ocean, his heart panted to see the 
world beyond. 
; ‘* Let me go to sea, father,” he would say; ‘* I will 
make your old age comfortable, and return to share my 
i wealth with you.” 
; The father would shake his head. If you go, you will 
return only to see my grave; what then will be your wealth 
tome? I wantno wealth, my boy, but yourself.” 

The romantic young man suppressed his wishes, and 
confined to his own bosom his illusive wanderings. A 
large vessel was one stormy night wrecked on the coast, 
near their cottage. At dawn, young Magnus, with the 
men from the neighbourhood, traversed the shore; he, more 
adventurous than the rest, went far out on a ridge of rock, 
where footing was hardly practicable. Attracted to a kind 
of cave, by some feebly uttered moans, with great difliculty 
he entered, aud found, speechless, and in convulsive agony, 
a young female. With trembling arms, he raised her, and, 
at the risk of his own life, carried her to the beach. Here 
he sunk exhausted beside her. 

They were conveyed to his father’s hut; in afew hours, 
the female was able to speak; but she uttered only inco- 
herent sentences, alluding to. people and circumstances 
with which they were unacquainted. No creature but her- 
self had been saved from the wreck, and no part of it had 
come on shore but a few planks. For three weeks they 
hung over her with the most friendly attention ; she slowly 
recovered, and displayed to the wondering natives the 
rarest assemblage of youth and dazzling beauty, softened 
by all the graces of refined life. She was a young lady of 
distinction; a native of France; but spoke good English. 
After some months of tedious delay, her friends received 
her letters with an account of her miraculous escape, and 
a vessel came on purpose to convey her from the shores of 
Thule. While, with the most condescending sweetness, 
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she bade adieu to her rustic protectors, and liberally re- 
warded them, she extended her lovely hand to Magnus, 
and exclaimed, in a low, tremulous voice, “To you, my 
brave young preserver! what can I offer, what thanks can 
1 return?” 

“None! none! madam,” said the agitated young man, 
in a suppressed voice. In vain she urged him to mention 
in what way her friends could serve him most agreeably to 
his wishes. His voice faltered; his bosom heaved ; and, 
clasping his hands wildly together, he rushed from her 
presence. 

The lady, with a deep sigh, departed, leaving a large 
sum in the hands of the minister of the parish for the use 
of Magnus. 

The vessel sailed. The unhappy youth, a prey to the 
most romantic passion, the wildest despair, wandered 
about careless of existence, indifferent even to his hitherto 
tenderly beloved parent. He paced, with hurried steps, 
the rugged shore, invoking the winds to waft her back again. 
His father advised, remonstrated, wept, in vain; this fatal 
passion absorbed every other, and deadened every feeling. 
A few months after the lady’s departure, he drew the money 
from the minister’s hands, divided it with his father, and 


quitted the island for ever.” 
( To be concluded in our next.) 





ADVICE TO YOUNG FEMALES. 

ALWAYS suspect your own judgment; when you first 
perceive a gentleman’s partiality, you probably see him as 
he is, then form your opinion, and abide by it; if you wait 
till you are pleased with his attentions, your judgment is 
not worth a pin, itis all gone, and your best friends will 
scarcely have influence enough to bring it back again. 
Never marry with an idea, that things you do not like 
will mend; depend upon it, that what you do not quite 


approve before marriage, you will less approve afterwards. 
PNEUMANCE. 


Wages 
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EPITOME OF PUBLIC AFFAIRS 
FOR MAY, 1818. 


In the present posture of ailairs, the public expected 
some great political change; and the measures of parlia- 
ment are still watched with increasing anxiety; and almost 
exclusively engross the attention; but nothing commensu- 
rate to the occasion has been done to revive the trade and 
commerce of the country; or to accelerate in any degree the 
return to our former state of prosperity. ‘Towards the dis- 
solution of this august assembly, the members have been very 
active in bringing forward popular measures, and such as 
are likely to recommend them to their constituents; some 
of these measures indeed are of great public utility and 
importance; and we are not disposed to find fault with the 
motive, in whatever way good may chance to be effected; 
nor to impute interested motives to all alike; though we 
cannot but regret that the conduct of most of these gen- 
tlemen is not more uniform. If there was more virtue in 
this great body, the state of the people would not be so 
hopeless. These measures are of so much importance, 
that we should have been glad to have noticed them dis- 
tinctly ; but the limits of our publication, and the interest- 
ing matter with which we have been supplied for the pre- 
sent Number, prevent our giving more than the heads, or a 
very brief summary of them.—The principal are—A Bill 
to remedy the defect of education in the remote and less 
populous districts of England; and for the adoption of 
Parish Schools for the education of the poor.—A Bill to 
alter the law respecting the settlement of the poor; and 
for affording them relief in sickness and want, without 
removing them to a distant parish—A grant of £.6,000 
per annum to the Duke of Kent, on the message an- 
nouncing the intended marriage of the Duke with the 
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Princess Dowager of Leiningen.—An Address to the 
Prince Regent, praying him to appoint a Council for the 
purpose of applying some corrective to the facility with 
which Bank of England Notes are counterfeited, occa- 
sioned by a forcible and very eloquent appeal from Sir 
James Mackintosh.—The continuance of the Alien Aet 
in a time of universal peace has been strongly objected to, 
as hostile to the genius and policy of the free constitution 
of this country, once called the sanctuary for the unfor- 
tunate of all nations; but to no purpose.—The grant of a 
million towards building new churches has met with scarcely 
any opposition. The churches are, of course, to be erected 
in parishes which have, within a few years, greatly increased 
in population; but a public grant for this purpose is in 
reality to tax those parishes which have no want of new 
churches; and those who dissent from the church.—TIn the 
House of Peers on the 19th inst. a Bill was brought in to 
amend an act for the care of his Majesty’s person; and to 
enable the Queen to make an addition to her Council, in 
consequence of her Majesty’s ill state of health.—A very 
interesting debate took place in the House of Commons, 
on amotion for a repeal of the Septennial Act, but was 
unavailing. 

Of domestic occurrences, none has excited more alarm 
than Her Majesty’s sudden illness, on Saturday night the 
2d inst. about ten o’clock, while taking tea with the evening 
party at the Duke of York’s, and which occasioned her 
immediate return to the Palace, accompanied by all her 
daughters, in Lord Castlereagh’s carriage; there being 
no state-carriage in readiness at that hour. Sir Francis 
Milman and Sir Henry Halford attended her Majesty ; 
and issued bulletins on the 3d, 4th, 5th, and 6th, that her 
Majesty was better; when they were discontinued. The 
Queen has since had a relapse; and is considered in a 
precarious state. 

Her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales, it is said, 
has sold her estate on the lake of Como, and now resides 
about seventy miles from Rome. 
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FOREIGN, 

Intelligence received from America, gives the corres- 
pondence between Don Onis, the Spanish Ambassador, 
and the American Secretary of State; by which it appears, 
that their hostile differences are not likely to be adjusted. 
The Americans propose the immediate cession of both the 
Floridas, which they retain as an indemnity or | aymeut of 
what may appear to be due from Spain to the American 
citizens, according to the arbitration of the joint commis- 
sion; and they only mention the spoliations suffered by the 
American citizens, and omit those which have been com- 
mitted by the citizens of the republic on the Spaniards, 
which, Don Onis observes, in a letter in answer, renders 
their proposals inadmissible. 

The Patriots in South America, under General Bolivar, 
have been very successful in several engagements with 
General Morillo’s army; and on the 12th Pebruary last, 
drove them from Calabozo, pursued and engaged them at 
Barbacoa, on the 16th, took Sombrero the following day, 
from whence they dated their last bulletin, Veb. 17th, 
and were advancing to besiege the capital.—The accounts 
were at variance, but the retreat of one party, and the 
advance of the other, with the dilliculty of obtaining ae- 
counts from the Independents, the coasts being lined with 
Spaniards, leave no doubt of the truth of this statement, 





THE DRAMA, 


DRURY-LANE, 

A New dramatic romance, called The Mountain Chief, 
produced at this theatre on ‘Thursday the 30th ult. is a 
very feeble and languid piece; and met with but little 
applause. 

On Wednesday the 6th inst. Mr. Kean assumed the part 
of Young Norval for the first time; which, though it re- 





quires great animation, gives occasion for no display of 


strong passion and vehement desire. Mr. K. was less 
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than the character and less than himself; it gave no scope 
for his powers; for none of those sudden transitions and 
inflexions, none of those climaxes of rage, vindictiveness, 
or despair, which he is so happy in the expression of, 
Glenalyvon would have suited him better; and was given 
to an inferior actor. Miss Macauley, from the Dublin 
theatre, appeared for the first time in Lady Randolph; but 
it surely was not well selected for a first performance. 
Miss Macauley’s countenance is expressive; her action is 
not ungraceful; her enunciation is distinct; and her judg- 
ment correct ; but the compass of her voice is not equal to 
a metropolitan theatre. The tragedy was announced. for 
repetition. 
COVENT-GARDEN. 

On Saturday the 16th inst. December and May, a new 
musical afterpiece, was brought out at this theatre. The 
author, or rather the vamper of this piece, has given a 
signal proof of ingenious incapacity in the fact of having 
produced a bad farce, from George Dandin and the Avare, 
both chefs-d’euvre of the great master of French comedy ; 
and has committed errors in the translation which prove 
that he does not understand the language of his original. 
It is attributed to Mr. Dimond. The piece was opposed 
on being announced for repetition. 


aa Oo 
LITERARY NOTICE. 





A new and elegant edition of SENeca’s MORALS, in one 
vol. 8vo. embellished with a fine Portrait, will appear early 
in June. 

A Few Leaves from my FieLp Book, containing some 
Pictures in Miniature; by Wm. Woolcot, late Royal 
Military Surveyor, &c. 8vo. 5s. 

Just published, The Confession; or the Novice of St. 
Clare, and other Poems.—By the Author of ‘ Purity of 
Heart.’ 4s. boards. 
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THE 


MIRROR OF FASHION 


FOR JUNE, 1818. 


——— 


WALKING DRESS, 


A JACONAUT muslin robe, the body is in the chemiseite 
style, but has very little fulness; the collar slopes back so 
as to display the throat in front, and forms a small pointed 
pelerine, which is richly embroidered. Plain long sleeve, 
finished at the wrist by a full-worked ruffle. The robe is 
trimmed up the fronts and round the bottom with puckered 
muslin, whichis edged with very rich vandyked needle-work. 
The bottom of ithe petticoat is ornamented to correspond. 
The spencer worn with this dress is composed of evening 
primrose Gros de Naples; it is tight to the shape, the waist 
very short; the throat is ornamented with a double row of 
fintings of the same material, edged with white corded 
satin. Epaulettes to correspond. ‘The sleeves are of a 
moderate fullness, and finished at the hands to correspond 
with the throat and shoulders. Bonnet of Gros de Naples, 
lined with white satin; the crown is low, the front of a 
moderate size ; it ties in a full bow under the chin witha 
handkerchief to correspond, and is trimmed with white 
French ribbed gauze, a full ruche of which goes round the 
edge of the brim. A bunch of artificial flowers is placed 
at the left side. Boots and gloves to correspond. 


MORNING DRESS. 


A Tunic robe, composed of jaconaut muslin, the body 
made half high, the back has a little fullness, the front is 
a mixture of letting in lace and rich work, which forms 
a beautiful stomacher. Plain long sleeve, rather loose, 
and does not fall quite so much over the hands as usual ; 
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the fullness is confined at the wrist by a band of letting-in- 
lace, and it is finished by a trimming of vandyked lace. 
The tunic is ornamented down the front with a rich em- 
broidery on each side, and the bottom is trimmed with 
four rows of richly embroidered vandykes. A fichu is an 
indispensible appendage to this dress ; it is always finished 
round the throat with pointed lace. The front hair is dis- 
posed in braids so as to display the forehead; the hind hair 
isin bows; a rose-coloured fillet goes round the head, and 
the bows are interspersed with rose-coloured ribband, 
White kid shoes and gloves. 

We have selected the above dresses as being most novel 
and elegant in the morning and walking costume; we have 
also been able to procure some novelties in dinner and 
evening dress, which our fair subscribers will find worthy 
of their attention. 

In dinner dress, silks, particularly faney silks, are very 
much worn; but we think upon the whole muslin predo- 
minates. ‘The one which we are about to describe is made 
of India book-muslin; the body is cut low round the bust; 
the front is plain, and is elegantly ornamented with joining 
lace let in in small flowers; the back has a similar em- 
broidery up the middle, and three or four small plaits on 
each side. A short full under-sleeve, which is plaited in a 
byas direction, about a nail in breadth across the arm, the 
top part is left loose, and is ornamented in the drapery 
style by a single fall of broad lace fastened in three places 
with white satin rosettes. The skirt is of a moderate 
length ; it is finished near the edge of the bottom by a fall 
of lace and a row of embroidery to correspond with the 
body ; this is surmounted by a row of puffs of a new shape ; 
they are broad, round, and divided in the middle by joining- 
lace; over this is another row of embroidery. This trim- 
ming is very beautiful, and the general effect of the dress 
is simple and elegant. 

The most striking evening dress which we have seen is 
composed of blue gauze with a very small white flower; 
the trimming of the skirt is a beautiful transparent white 
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gauze, festooned with a wreath of convolvolus; it is about 
a quarter in depth, and is headed by a rouleau of mingled 
white and blue satin. This dress has a plain frock body, 
with a short full sleeve; but a white satin brace of a pe- 
culiarly novel and pretty form is always worn over it; this 
brace is composed of two separate pieces, to each of which 
is attached a small epaulette of white satin; they cross 
behind in the middle of the back, are brought in folds under 
the bosom, and fasten in front with a broad ornamental 
clasp. In speaking of the body of the dress, we must ob- 
serve that there is either a puffing of transparent gauze, or 
a narrow blond niche round the bust. 

Undress cornettes, composed of worked and plain muslin, 
are very much in favour; the cauls continue to be worn low; 
they are in general divided with casings, or bands of riband, 
which are placed across; these are finished in the middle 
with small bows; full bows, or rosettes, are placed either 
in front, or on one side of the head-picce; the ears are al- 
ways very small, and the border is generally of narrow 
lace. 

White chip and gauze bonnets are most in request in 
carriage costume: they are always ornamented with flowers. 
White satin spencers are likewise in great estimation, but 
pelisses, composed either of plain, or sprigged muslin, and 
lined with sarsnet, are considered fashionable; and silk 
pelisses, of light colours, are still partially worn. 

Fashionable colours are evening primrose, azure, pale 
blush colour, grass green, lemon colour, and lilac. 





COSTUMES PARISIENNES. 

CaMBRic muslin round dresses are now highest in esti- 
mation for the promenade; they are trimmed with a pro- 
fusion of narrow flounces round the bottom of the jskirt ; 
there is no novelty in the bodies; they are made plain and 
high, with long sleeves, which are nearly tight to the arm. 
Pelerines of the same material are very general, but scarfs 
and spencers are also worn; the former are of net silk ; they 
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are very long, and are thrown carelessly round the shoulders, 
The latter are composed either of reps, levanttne, or satin, 
Some are made quite plain, others are trimmed with silk 
braiding; and within these few days some very pretty ones 
have appeared composed of white levantine, and ornamented 
with rose coloured silk buttons and braiding. The fronts 
of the spencer have lappels in the habit style, and the but- 
tons are placed ina zig-zag row on each side. The bottom 
of the long sleeve is ornamented to correspond, and the top 
part, which is rather loose, is looped at the shoulder with 
small tassels of rose-coloured silk. 

Chapeaux are composed of white and yellow straw, of 
erape, satin, tulle, and Gros de Naples; of these various 
Phe shapes of hats 
have not altered since our last number; and they still con- 


materials, the favourite one is gauze, 


tinue to be ornamented either with fiowers, or down feathers, 
Some merveilleuses have lately sported plumes of these fea- 
thers, on which are seen small butterflics, composed of mo- 
ther of pearl. 

Cambric muslin dresses are in general estimation for 
dinner, as well as for the promenade, but the clear muslin 
gowns, mentioned in our last number, are still much worn for 
social parties. Gauze, tulle, and white satin, are adopted 
in full dress. The skirts of dresses have very little fullness, 
the bodies are cut low round the bust, and the sleeves in 
full dress are always short. The skirts are trimmed very 
high, either with blond lace, or flounces of the same material 
as the dress. The bust is generally decorated with a nar- 
row niche, and the bottoms of the sleeves are trimmed to 
correspond. A cestus of white satin looped in front with 
pearl, and fastened in a full bow behind is generally worn 
with these dresses. 

The most fashionable turbans are now coimposed either 
of gauze, or tulle, richly embroidered ; the Turkish shape is 
considered very fashionable. Togues are of white satin, or 
ludle and satin mixed: they are of an oval form in veneral ; 
and are worn very low, 
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THE 
APOLLONIAN WREATH. 


he 


EXTRACTS 
From Mrs. M‘Muttan’s “ Brirarn “2 
JUST PUBLISHED, 


RETURN, Fione, oh! again return, 
On this lone altar let thy incense burn; 
Thy form reveal, thy heavenly art disclose, 
On kindred bosom let thy harp repose. 
String, lorn as mine, can wake not silv’ry sound, 
To charm, like thine, beyond horizon’s bound, 
Or I would breathe the sweetest strain to call 
Thee, vanish’d minstrel, to an Ossian hall. 
Again attune, till thine my lyre resemble; 
Or shall I seek thee where the bards assemble ? 
One whisper through the empyrean air, 
One smile from beauty so divinely fair, 
Would teach my soul the harmony of bliss, 
Might lead me on to distant Salamis. 

Sing, and [ll follow! though the dark blue wave 
Bathe rich Pactolus, or a mermaid’s cave ; 
Or where the Granicus, now minor font, 
Presents a tribute to the Hellespont, 
Where Wonder points to Niagara’s fall, 
Or Echo answers the Muezzin’s call. 


Sing, and [ll follow! though on Zembla’s snows, 
Or where the torrid beam perpetual glows, 
Or where the caravans from rich Khathay, 
Spread a rude tent upon the sandy way, 
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Beguiling toil with song, or eastern tale, 
Till springs refresh them in Tobolskoi’s vale. 


jai os, 


Sing, and I’ll follow! though to far Kiosk, 
Or where the pilgrim seeks Medina’s mosque, 
Or where the goddess mourns her Athens dead, 
Or weeping gods wail Grecia’s spirit fled, 

Or where the prowess of immortal Rome 
A world subdued—then sunk into the tomb! 


ie ep RAR: - 


Say, shall I find thee where Italia’s sky 
Beams warmly as her gay nymphs’ sparkling eye? 
Or shall I meet thee, blushing as thou art, 
In female sweetness, and with vestal heart, 
Where Gallia’s fair array, attract, invite, 3 
Dance through the day, and revel through the night ? 7 
Perchauce ’mid these thy form is seldom seen ; 4 
But on the mountain-side, or village green, 
At shepherd’s festival, or woodman’s treat, 
Wild flowrets bloom beneath Eione’s feet. 


ii da ee 


Frequent and sweet the magic harp has blest 
The green hills smiling in the genial west. ‘ 
What land has rear’d more fam’d Parnassian tlowers 
Than erst have bloom’d in Britain’s classic bowers ? 

Not Greece, nor Athens, Italy, nor Rome, 

Not Parian cloister, nor the echoing dome, 

Not icy palace, Adriatic coast, 

Not Gallia’s vineyards, nor Iberia’s host, ‘ 
Not Alpine mounts, nor Lusitania’s plain, i 
Where Camoens sung that long-neglected strain, 

Which but for Strangford, loved of every muse, 
Had ne’er been gemm’d by pity’s holy dews. 


—_-_-—_— | 


STANZAS. 


Lapy! if e’er the gloomy lot 
To die in youth’s bright morn be mine, 
Oh! may thine eye ne'er view the spot 
Whilst my dull life and breath decline ; i 
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Nor thou there bend thy weeping head 
Above my parting, dying bed; 

Or strive to stay my fleeting breath 
When sinking in the gasp of death, 


For though it well might soothe the power 

Which mark’d me in my early birth, 
To pass with thee that trying hour— 

The last which I should see on earth— 
To spend life’s morn with thee so dear ; 
To love thee with a heart sincere ; 

And then, when love and hope were past, 
To breathe in thy dear arms my last. 


I would not that thy tender heart 
Which threat’ning tongues could ne’er appal, 
Should, drooping, feel affliction’s smart 
For one who lov’d thee most of all, 
And cherish’d oft the hope that thou 
Would cheer his path of life below, 
And sweetly shed o’er all his days 
Affection’s pure and cloudless rays. 


And heed not thou my early grave, 
Though blooming there the living green, 
Above my lowly bed would wave 
As though in life I ne’er had been ; 
And if the breeze that passes by 
Ker breathe a sadly-sorrowing sigh, 
And whisper to thine heart sincere 
Of all I was whilst with thee here. 


Oh! heed it not:—my spirit still 

Would fondly hover round thy head, 
Protect thee from impending ill, 

And o’er thy breast composure spread, 
Till time, with smiling glance, should sce 
Thy spirit from its bondage free. 

We then, to realms of endless day— 
To part no more—would wing our way. 


Doncaster, April 8th. 1818 
VOL VII,—=S. I. 
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STANZAS. 


Tue silence of evening entic’d me to stray, 

And Cynthia shed her tair light on my way ; 

I listen’d with rapture to Philomel’s song, 

So plaintively sweet, and harmoniously strong ; 

And by the bright beam, I was led to roam far, 

Till its light beam’d no more—Nota glimmering star 
Remain’d to assist my steps homeward again ; 

In darkness, alone, I was left to complain ; 

I thought that like love were the moon and the song, 
They were heavenly sweet, but did not last long! 
The eye that beams on us the brightness of love 

Is felt in the breast, as a ray from above! 

Love’s sweet flowing accents sink deep in the heart, 
And entice us from prudence’s path to depart; 

We inhale the sweet music, nor think it can feign, P 
We gaze on the lustre, nor dream of its wane, : 
But the voice that has lur’d, and the light that has shone, 
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Too quickly will vanish, and leave us to mourn. ; 
ELVIRA, é 
LINES 
WRITTEN ON MY DEPARTURE FROM SCOTLAND FOR INDIA. i 
11th MARCH, 1818. | 
Apreu to the land of the steep rocky mountain, : 
Adieu to the land of the red heather bell, 3 
Farewell to the glens of the rude clashing fountain, ; 
To the land of my young days, a long, long farewell! : 
More dear to my heart is thy red blooming thistle, t 
Thy green haunted dells, and the nightelfin’s hill, 3 


Thy deep forest-walks, where the winds loudly whistle, 
Thy dingles obscure, and thy slow-winding rill. 


More dear are they all to this lone, parted bosom 
‘ Than the gay crowded scenes of the wealthy and proud; 
More dear to my heart is the heath’s simple blossom 

Than the brightest exotic by green-house bestowed. 
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Oh! haunts of my youth! fare thee well! if for ever— 
Thy wild woods may smile on some happier swain, 
But ne’er can they hail with their smiles—never, never! 
A heart that can love them so dearly again. 
AGATHE.—R. C, 


SONNET ; 
WRITTEN DURING A SEVERE STORM ON THE SEA-SHORE, 
By J. M. LACEY. 


Oh! what a night is this!—the northern gale 
From hyperborean mountains seeks its way, 
And tears the swelling sea-wave into spray ; 

Nor dares the rain-drench’d seaman spread a sail! 

Hark !—’twixt the thunders that my ears assail, 
Did not I hear a gun that spoke distress ? 

Again it sounds!—Oh! state no hope can bless! 
No pow’r, but Pow’r Almighty, can avail! — 
That vivid flash of heav’n’s ethereal fire 

Shew’d the sad vessel driving to the shore ; 

Ah! that loud cry proclaims fate’s bitter ire! 

The vessel sinks, alas! to rise no more! 

The rocks have pierc’d its side, and each green wave 

Will bear some drowning seaman to his grave ! 


SONG. 


On Tay’s sweet bank the violet blows, 
The primrose down the plain, 

Where wimpling soft the streamlet flows 
Wi’ solemn pleasing strain. 


An’ there the vows o’ lo’e I paid, 

An’ truth was a’ my ain; 
Perhaps you know the charming maid, 
Her name is bonnie Jean. 
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An’ there the smiling lassie blooms 
Beside the silver ‘Tay, 

Whose balmy breath the gale perfumes, 
Whose ev’ry smile is May. 


Let others tell their lo’e’s more gay, 
To me ’tis a’ in vain, 
At night an’ morn there’s nought, I say, 
Compard wi’ bonnie Jean. Hatr. 


LINES 


ON THE OAK OF HEINAULT FOREST. WRITTEN IN JULY LAST, 


An oak is monarch of this wood, 
Tho’ leafless are his boughs; 

And long the storms of ages stood, 
And shelter’d ev’n his foes. 


But now, alas! all bleak and bare, 
His withering body stands, 

And feels no more the chilly air, 
Nor man’s destructive hands. 


Shew me the man that’s proud and great, 
This oak would seem to say, 
Your wealth, you worth, and lordly state, 
Like me, must wear away. 
Sumers Town. W. S—s. 








NOTES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Several poetical and other favours are as usual postponed for want of 
room, 

From the delay and disappointment to which we subjected ourselves 
on a recent occasion, it is now an established rule—not to insert any part 
of a work, till we are in possession of the whole; and must therefore re- 
quest the author of The Bank-Note to comply with so reasonable a prac- 
tice, 
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